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	Dragon

Dragon

A flash of white flew through the sky. A huge beast, with crescent wings, and a wide snout. A fanned tail spread behind white dragon soared other the waves, matching with the foamy surf, his pigtailed rider gripping one of his crystal-like spines.

"Ok, Soul, let's try that again, ok? We dont want to mess up again like yesterday." The dragon, Soul, growled, and shook his head so that one of his ears flicked her in the face.

"Quit it, Soul!" Maka snarled, only to get a rumbling dragon laugh from Soul. "Ok, here goes." The flew to an array of rock stacks, also known as the Cage of Bones. "Slow and steady, ok, buddy?" They glided towards the Cage. "Ready, Soul?" Soul gave an asnwering rumble. "Ok..." They neared the Cage. A little too near for Souls liking. "Wait for it..." Soul was very sure Maka was crazy. This was even closer than yesterday! "Now!" The two soared left, just dogding the rock. The swerved right to left, up and down. Maka loved it when they flew like this. They were like one mind. She didnt have to give a command. She didnt have to lean hard to the direction she wanted him to go. It was as if they had the same idea of what they wanted to do, the same soul, even. Maka'd always been proud of this. The were almost at the end of the Cage! Maka was about to jump and celebrate, but controlled herself. It was her celebrating that'd spoiled their last attempt. Soul'd looked back to see what the comotion was, and he crashed into the last rock. Oops. Finally, they were out of the Cage! Maka couldnt believe it!

"We... Did we just... Yeah! Whoohoo! We are on fire!" Maka whooped and cheered. She didnt notice Soul craning his long neck to face her, giving a dragon smile. Not one of those big smirks that show his sharp fangs, but an actual smile. Well, as best a smile a dragon can give. Maka finally composed herself, and Soul jerked his head back. "Well, the suns going down... I guess we should go back." She sighed. Smirking a little, she cast a look at her leather pack. "But it'd be a shame to waste the food, wouldnt it?" Soul rumbled appreciatively. "Gorgon Gorge? It's nice at this time of day." In a large sweep of the wings, their course was changed to Gorgon Gorge.

The large ravine was covered in forest. A few waterfalls seeped from the cliff faces, making calming lakes. The steep rocky walls made it impossible to walk, or even climb down without a dragon. It used to be called The Kishins Claw, because it looked like a giant clawmark, only big enough for a Kishin dragon. But ever since the Battle of the Reptiles, as some of the villagers called it, we'd changed the name. I remembered the battle against Medusa, shuddering. Soul set me down on a large overhang jutting out from the cliff wall. It was one of the best places in the Gorge, but it still gave me bad memories.

"Soul, you remember this place, right? This is where we battled Crona and Ragnarok." Just bringing up that rogue dragons name gave me chills. Soul stared at me like I was crazy. A nervous chuckle escaped my lips. "I tried to get you to stay away. But you wouldnt let me get hurt." I met his eyes. "I was so scared, Soul. I thought you were going to die." The reptile nudged me with his snout. I petted him, running a hand down his muzzle and behind his ears. I smiled a little. "You really terrified me, you dumb reptile. I didnt want you to die. You're my best friend, Soul" I kissed his snout gently. "And I love you." Soul stared at me again, shock written on his features. Suddenly, a bright light seeped through the Gorge. I rose my arms other my eyes. "Soul, what's happening?! Soul!" I fell back. Suddenly, the light died. Slowly, I uncovered my eyes. Soul was gone. In his place was a man, around my age. He had unruly white hair, and tanned skin. And he was naked. Dear god.

"WHAT THE HELL?!" I grabbed a rock and threw it at him. He jumped back, falling other.

"Damn, Maka, what was that for?!" I nabbed another rock, taking aim.

"How do you know my name!? And where's my dragon?! What did you do to him!? If you hurt him, I'll kill you!" I snatched my knife from my sheaf, running towards the stranger. I slashed and leaped, but he was good at dodging.

"Maka, calm down!" He yelled, between dodges.

"Shut up, and die already!" I growled. He grabbed my arms, blocking my moves.

"Calm yourself, bookworm! I _am_ Soul!" I stared at him, dumbfounded, then recovered myself.

"Liar!" I yelled, struggling to free myself from his grip. "Soul is a dragon! And he's not just a dragon, he's my best friend, so if you dont give him back, I'll rip out your throat!" He snarled irritably, then pointed to his chest with his free hand.

"Then how'd I get this, then?! How did I get a scar in the exact same place, the exact same size, as your dragons?!"

"Tonnes of people have scars, it's a coincidence!"

"Ok then, how about I tell you something only Soul would know!?"

"Like what!?"

"Like your preferred weapon isnt a traditional viking weapon, but a scythe!"

"I've been in a lot of battles, you could've been a bystander!"

"Ok, I didnt want to play this card, but your mother died, and you blame yourself." I froze.

"H-how do you know that!?"

"You told me. And I've been waiting _so long_ to say that it isnt. And it isnt your fault that I got _this_," He gestured to his scar, "I was doing it to protect you. You're my master. I'd die for you." He hugged me. "I love you, Maka." The breath was taken out of me. It was true, I've always loved my dragon, but this was... I dont know.

"Soul?"

"Yeah?"

"You're still naked."

"God." He untangled himself from me, ducking behind a tree. "Do you have some spare clothes, by any chance?" I smiled, opening my pack. I tossed him some bucksin breaches, and a reindeer hide jerkin. I turned away as he changed.

"So... When're you gonna explain all this?" Soul jumped up in his new gear.

"Oh, right. Well, we dragons call it The Shift. It's a common change, really. Since the beginning of time, as you know, dragons and man have worked together in harmony. But once, a dragon found a rider she loved more than anything. She only wanted to be human, so she could be with him. It turned out, her rider returned her feelings. The elders bless her with the power to become human. And it's been happening to dragons ever since. But only if your loved one returns your feelings." He frowned, suddenly. "Damn, I'm giving a lecture now?! I must sound like that screwy professor. Not cool." I giggled a little at that, causing him to blush. I pretended I didnt notice. But then, ny expression went serious.

"Soul... I think you've got it wrong..." Oh god, this was awful! His eyes were so hurt... "Look, I cant be in love. I know I said it, but I meant as a friend. To my surprise, he started laughing. "What's so funny?!"

"Actually, _you've_ got it wrong. The Shift can only happen when the dragons _feelings_ are returned. If you just said you loved me but didnt mean it, I wouldnt have changed. Face it, Maka, you're in love with me." I flushed. "Now, I've been waiting _forever_ to do this." He cupped my face with his hand, and kissed me. It was a chaste kiss, but it meant the world to me. I was still confused beyond belief, but I leaned into it. We pulled away for air, both smiling.

"Can I ask something?"

"What?"

"How are we getting out of here now?"

"Shit."


End file.
